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|HE War on Wassemebi. as we trappers and 
hunters called it, began, as do most wars, 
over something just a little bigger than 
nothing; but it threatened wholesale an- 
nihilation while it lasted, and imbroiled 
a country about as large as Senna, Mon- 
tenegro, and Bulgaria combined. All at- 
tempts at arbitration failed, and the men . 
on both sides were well armed and quite well trained 
for their work. There was no hereditary hatred in- 
volved, and, like most wars, the leaders had been friends. The friends in this case 
were Dave Butler and Charley Amance, both of them young, both big. and both 
professional hunters and trappers who had drifted down across the line from 
Canada, where for some years they had followed our trade until they grew tired of 
Hudson Bay methods and thought they would try a change. 

There was a wide sweep of country right up in the heart of the hills where for 
more than forty years old Ben Woodard, known to everybody for several hundred 
miles as “The Bear," had set his trap lines; and. with his permission, they went in 
there to build their cabins, stick up their little shelters over the sixty or seventy 
miles they tramped, and do all those things which we who trap and hunt have to 
do in the way of blazing trails and so on. Old Ben was glad to have them for 
neighbors, and, inasmuch as Dave built his cabin only four miles away, and 
Charley found a spot less than seven miles distant that suited him, he felt that the 
country was getting quite civilized. 

“This grand old State of Maine," he said to me one summer’s night when, after 
a long day’s paddling. I stopped at his big, crooked cabin, “is coinin' inter her 
own. She’s settlin’ up like everything. When I fust came here there won't nothin' 
but Injuns within forty mile. Look at her now! Why, the' must be all of twenty 
men livin’ within that same forty! Yes, Siree! Bimeby they’ll be more stores and 
traders, an’ — -say, inebbe tile’ll be a school house somewhere right around this here 
country before I go out!" 

vm-: were sitting on the bench in front of his cabin at the time, looking out over 
the lake and watching the red of sunset fade into purple over the western 
mountains. A loon away out on the water was complaining because his day’s catch 
had been small, and somewhere in the woods back of us a lynx screamed once or twice 
to give warning that, his night’s work had begun. Out around a turn where the 
cedar trees leaned over the lake's edge a canoe shot into sight and came toward 
us, its wake rippling red and blue as if the waters protested. The Bear strained 
his eyes, and then gesticulated with his pipe. 

“1 guess that might be that young feller Dave a cornin’ now," he said. “He's 
a sociable sort, an' comes to sec me right often." 

I thus had my first view of Dave Butler, and I could not but admire his skill. 
He waved his {Kiddle and shouted as he came near the log float in front of Ben's 
cabin, brought the canoe up as gently as a wind-blown leaf, caught it in his hands, 
lifted it out on the beach, ami came toward us. He was a big, medium-sized man. 
By that I mean that lie looked just like anyone else until you happened to stand 
up alongside him. to disc-over that he was really something over six feet, but so 
well built that you hadn't noticed it. He had a smile, and a way of shaking hands, 
that made you like him. 

“So you’re Mathews, are you?" he said to me. “I’m glad to meet you. Heard 
quite a lot about you. Whenever you’re down my way any time, make yourself at 
home if I’m in or out. Windy Point, you know. Just got my cabin done. Canada 
Charley has been helping me.” 

And then he launched, in short sentences, into commendation of Charley 
Amance, and one might know that lie regarded Canada Charley as one of the finest 
hunters, trappers, and men that ever existed. 


“I Have Learned How to Forgive!” 


T MET Canada Charley two days later at the trader’s 
store, some forty miles farther south. He too was a 
big fellow, a quiet, black-haired, black-eyed man, who 
looked you squarely in the eyes. For quite awhile I 
thought he had no tongue. There were two or three 
timber cruisers lounging around, and two or three other 
trappers that I knew, and the usual half-dozen St. 

Francis Indians. The trader had a phonograph, the 

first one we had ever heard, one of that kind you don’t 
see any more, which you turned by hand. We sat and 
smoked and listened to it a long time, and then, as if his tongue had loosened, 
Canada Charley began to talk to me. 

I found the subject on which he was eloquent. It was that concerning the vir- 
tues of Dave Butler. To listen to him you would be convinced that Dave Butler 
was probably the best hunter and trapper, the finest, most sober man, that ever 
drew breath on the border. 

And as I paddled homeward the next day I kept thinking about the fine, 
brotherly friendship of those two young fellows, and regretting somewhat that 
I was no longer voting, with youth’s enthusiasms, as they were. 

T TOLD Ben about it when I made his place for a night’s stop. Somehow, as 
* we talked. I fancied that he too felt that same envy. There were two reasons 
why he should, — one being that he had once been young, and the other that he had 
sentiment. There were indications of it around his cabin, which was a queer old 
structure, rambling into leantos and additions, with many fireplaces, with heads 
and ornaments on the beams and log walls, with some {>clts on the floor, and with 
a garden behind and flowers in front. 

There was a tradition that once, before any of us came into the country, he 
had been happy there with a wife who afterward died when he was out on his trap 
line working over that fifty or sixty miles of snow-laden forest when the mercury 
was low. Mary, her name was. I heard him mention her once or twice — with 
tears, 'flic tradition said that before he married her, and had been a swift-water 
man away down lower in the State, he had been a fighting, swearing “bully boy," 
ready to go to the death and in recklessness; but that she changed him. He was 
Young Ben then, and gave her all he had to give. In return she gave him sobriety, 
ami religion, and love, and left him to grow more kindly and to l«x>k forward on life 
as something to be lived out according to the ideals she had implanted until he 
could step across its. ‘black ljordcr and again take her in his arms. 

“Sometimes,” he said to me this night, “I sort of feel I’ve made a mistake. I’ve 
made money, niore’n 1 need; but I ain’t had no chance to make many friends. 
Sometimes, ten or twenty years ago, I used to think about it; but, you see, I couldn’t 
leave here when the time came. ’Twas all I had left of her,— just this cabin, and 
them flowerbeds, and the things she’d made with her own hands.” 

T WAS somewhat surprised when, after the snow had fallen and the busy season 

started, I learned that these two friends had fallen out. Another man told 
me of it. 

According to him there had been a pretty fair agreement between the two friends 
about where each man’s territory was to run. They marked it off the way we 
have always done, looking out at a big peak and agreeing that neither man should 
cross the line to set his traps. Then, one day. when they had not seen each 
other for a month, Dave went up to look over his ground for game signs, and 
found a trap. There was nothing in it; but he followed the trail of snowshoes, 
and saw they led to another, and yet another trap. In the last one was a blue fox. 

That may not sound much to you; but if you’ve ever been out where the game 
was running shy, and have suddenly come to a trap with a few hundred dollars 
lashing around in it. you would understand what that means. Dave stood won- 


3 



4 


SUNDAY MAGAZINE FOR FEBRUARY 16. 1913 



opened the door and stood with his back against it. 

For an instant no one spoke, and then the disturber, 
Kilgore, sneered and said: 

“Looks as if this Canada Charley is after you to trim 
you proper and salt your pelt, Dave!" 

Before poor Charley could grow accustomed to the 
light, understand the s. uation, or set his snowshoes 
against the wall, so qu< kly did it all happen, Dave 
had growled an insult, a. I told Kilgore that the man 
didn't live who could eith.r salt his pelt or invade his 
ground; also, incidentally, that if Kilgore cherished his 
comeliness he had better close his trap. But the dam- 
age was done. Charley, not knowing that Kilgore had 
read the note, thought that Dave must have told the 
story of the trap line, and resented it. He knew nothing 
of the poisonous bottle that hail been passed around; 
but he sensed hostility. Being a man of slow si>ecch, 
he did not reply; but announced to the trader that he 
had come in for supplies and would leave early the next 
morning, because he wanted to set another trap line. 

“I suppose,” hazarded Kilgore, much the worse for 
drink, and insinuatingly, “that you've quit tryin' to 
steal another man’s ground?" 

Without an instftnt’s hesitation Canada Charley 
plunged through the smoke clouds of the post and 
struck Kilgore, who went back and landed against a 
cruiser. He struck again, and Kilgore collapsed, like a 
sack of sawdust over the woodbox. Dave, knowing the 
terrible strength of his former friend, and with nothing 
but good intentions, interfered lest Kilgore be killed; 
but Charley, thinking he was coming to take the fallen 
Kilgore’s part, struck Dave. The latter, half blinded 
by the blow, struck back. The cruiser caught a side 
blow, and thought it had been inflicted by the trader, 
who had come to bring peace; so he hit the trader. The 
trader promptly hit back. 

There were nearly a dozen men in the room, and five 
minutes later, when there was a mutual pause for 


ytf 1 1 E X Dave arrived at the 
trading post the next day 
he found several other trappers 
from the other direction loafing 
there, three or four cruisers, and 
Kilgore. The latter had, as usual, 
talked. And when he talked it 
was always colored a trifle for the 
sake of romance, and to make 
his tale entertaining. The cruis- 
ers took it all as a joke. So when 
Dave arrived he was a subject 
for lively interest on the part of 
the trappers. 

“Hello! Ran you out, did he?” 
asked the cruiser who had read 
the note, and the other timber 
men laughed. 

Naturally, when a man has 
done nearly fifty miles on snow- 
shoes with the mercury ten or 
twenty below zero, he is not in a 
jesting mood. Dave said nothing. 

“The’ ain’t no man could run me 
off'n my ground!" asserted a trap- 
per who knew nothing whatever 
of the dispute save the colored ac- 
count given by Kilgore. “Looks to 
me like any man with sand in his 
craw’d stick if he had to gyard 
his line with a thirty-thirty.” 

“I haven’t run away, and I 
don't intend to!" asserted Dave 
hotly. “Perhaps you’d like to 
try my sand?” 

Then they all took a hand in 
the dispute, and it lasted until 
late bedtime. 

Dave rose about half ill the 
next day, and along toward even- 
ing the trader advised him to 
take a stiff drink of brandy to 
warm him up. Dave was a teeto- 
taler, and the poison given him 
went to his head. He bought a 
bottle of it and treated. It went 
to the heads of the others also, 
and it was just when they were 
in this heated state that Canada 
Charley, tired and trail worn, 


dering whose traps those could be, and then looked off 
through an opening in the forest. The peak that was 
the dividing line, as he understood it, was due west. 
Due east was the lake. Whoever set that line of traps 
was on his territory, as he located it. 

Dave knocked the fox on the head, loosened the 
trap, and scrawled a note. It read: 

This trap line is on my ground. I have taken a blue fox 
from it. Whoever set these traps can come to my cabin on 
Windy Point and get it. Please remove the traps and 
keep off. 


l^OW, if Charley had come to that trap line first, and 
gone to Dave's, it is probable there would have 
been no trouble; but. as bad luck would have it, an- 
other trapper, named Kilgore, heading for the lake en 
route to the trader's post with a timber cruiser, found it, 
and Kilgore was a troublemaker and a talker. He met 
Charley a few miles farther on, and met him when he 
was in a bad mood, inasmuch as he was tired to the 
jioint where he was about ready to make a camp in the 
snow, and in hard luck, inasmuch as not a trap of his 
long line had yielded a dollar’s worth of fur. 'Kilgore 
said just enough to Charley to make the latter angry 
with him, the whole world, and Dave. And in this 
mood he abruptly cut across toward Dave’s cabin. 
The distance was not sufficient to calm his temper. 

He found Dave brooding over an unsuccessful run. 
and staring at a blue fox pelt that represented a good 
start toward a season’s work. It was as if the devil 
had baited traps to kill friendshi >. In any other cir- 
cumstances those two men woulc have laughed it off 
and flipped a shilling to decide which one was to keep 
the pe.t; but now they made a bad start, both lost 
temper, and they quarreled over whether that trap line 
was on one man’s ground or the other's, each positive 
of his rights. It ended when Dave asserted that unless 
the traps were taken out of that gulch he would throw 
them out, and in Canada Char- 
ley’s retorting that if they were 
thrown out he would reset them 
in the same places. 


breath, there was not a man whose face, clothing, or 
fists aid not prove that he had V>een a participant in the 
fight. Also any of those who had previously taken no 
side in the dispute, and really did not care which side 
won, had now become active and aggressive partizans. 
They began to shake fists at one another, and the battle 
would have been resumed in an instant if the trader had 
not leaped out to the middle of the floor and asserted 
himself. 

“Stop!" he shouted. “You stop this fighting in my 
place, or anywhere around it! I won’t have it! I'm the 
only officer of the law in this country, and I’ll arrest or 
kill any man that goes any further with it! That g<x-s!" 

r T*HERE was no reconciliation the next morning. 

A Men who had been in the habit of bidding one an- 
other goodby, and exchanging that timeworn but always 
good wish, “Hope they come your way,” turned and 
trudged grimly and silently off into the forest. And 
grimly and silently Canada Charley took the trail with 
a huge pack on his back; while, not out of sight, and 
following, came the man with whom for years he had 
been friends. 

I think that Charley proved the better man of the 
two; for after he made his cabin that night, and threw 
his pack on the floor, and lighted his fire, and cooked 
his meal, he again slipped his tired feet into his snow 
thongs and took out over the white. He went directly 
to old Ben’s cabin, and found the latter in bed. In re- 
sponse to Charley’s insistent knocking, old Ben crawled 
out and opened the door. 

“What’s up?" he said. “Must be somethin' pretty 
gosh-awful bad." 

Charley went over in front of the fireplace and pulled 
off his mittens, cap, and mackinaw, before he answered, 
and The Bear kicked the back log and started the fire 
into a blaze. 

“Ben," Charley said in a low, worried voice, “I’ve 
come to you for advice.” 

Then he sat down and told that wise old mail the 
whole story. And he didn’t spare himself. The Bear 
listened quietly, and sensed that Canada Charley was 
heartsick over the loss of a friend, but was also that type 
of man who will fight grimly for what he considers a just 
cause. He scarcely knew what to advise, and for a long 
time sat and stared at the blazing log in the big stone 
fireplace, now and then shifting his glance, as was his 
habit, upward toward the faded picture above it, — the 
face of the wife who, still young and smiling, had left 
him. With prodigious gravity he knocked the ashes 
from his pipe and spoke. 

“It looks to me.” he said, “as if you two boys are 
lnith makin’ mistakes. I sort of think that row down 
at the trader's was uncalled for. And I sort of think 
you agree. Huh?" 

Charley was certain of it. 

“And that you want to be friends with Dave again? 
Huh?" 

“Yes." 

“Well, I orter go over my nearest line tomorrow; but 
I won’t. I'll hustle over and see Dave fust thing in 
the momin’, because 'tain’t likely he’ll be startin' out 
tomorrer. Now you just go to bed and leave it to me.” 

When Charley got up the next morning, long before 
the stars had faded out of the cold northern sky. The 
Bear had gone; but for once old Ben’s meditation was 
to prove unavailing. He got to Dave's cabin by day- 
light, and found him in and ill tempered. Embittered 
by the fight, he insisted on two things, — that Charley 
owed him an apology, and that he should take his traps 
away from the disputed line. Finally he agreed to re- 
move his own traps if Charley apologized, because he 
too was ashamed of himself, convinced that the right 
was on his side, and only wanting an excuse to square 
himself in the eyes of those whom Kilgore had aroused 
to partizanship. So The Bear's trip was about as bad 
as useless. 

When he went back across the lake Charley was wait- 
ing for him, and surmised that the dispute was not 
ended. He said he would have lx-en willing to move the 
trap line, but wouldn’t ajxdogize, l>ccause it should have 
been the other way about; so that now the traps would 
stay there, if he had to use a rifle to keep them on the 
ground. He went away in a huff, with The Bear watch- 
ing him out of sight in the short light of the winter 
afternoon, and shaking a sorrowful head. 

AND Charley didn’t remove the traps. Yet, as a 
concession, neither did he bait them, and there 
they stretched away through the forest with its winter 
snow, useless and idle. Dave slipped over and saw them, 
tore one up to cast it aside or hang it in a tree, and then, 
seeing that it was not set or baited, put it back, and 
thereafter kept away from that side of his ground. 

Down at the post, when men came in, they fell to 
arguing, each for the man he believed right. There 
were a dozen fist fights and one stabbing between the 
middle of November and the first week in December, 
and men who had been on speaking terms quit talking 
when they met — and the war was on. The law of the 
wilderness had been broken, and, lx*cause it was the 
only law the}' knew, they were ready to die for its re- 
tention. 

Now and then Dave and Charley saw each other at a 
distance; but neither made a friendly overture. Once 
they met at Ben’s house, and the old man tried to recon- 
cile them, with the result that they both left rather than 
pass a night under the same roof. 

As if to chasten the spirits of all of us on the Was- 
semebi that year, the Lord sent the game elsewhere. 
What with the scarcity of fur-bearing animals, and the 
neglect of the lines, all men being more interested in 
making trips to the post to debate the rights and wrongs 
of this quarrel, it was the poorest early season in the 
Continued on page 16 


Itie Endless March That Led to Another Fearful Stretch of Weary Waste. 
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Let Them Serve You 
in Your Kitchen 

Every roll ol “ Scot-Tissue " ab- 
sorbent-paper towels contains one 
hundred and fifty little helpers — 
One hundred and fifty gener- 
ous-sized 

S cofffsstte 

'towels 

“ use like a blotter ” 


soft, snow-white, absorbent as a 
blotter. Think of absorbent- paper. 
Immediately many ways will suggest 
themselves of using these little helpers 
in your kitchen. • 

They are fine for polishing glass- 
ware; for use when ironing, etc. — to 
say nothing of drying the hands after 
their dozens of washes during the day. 

ISO Towels in a Roll, 35c. 

(It 'est of Mississippi amt in ( ana-la, 5f V ) 
Fixtures 25c. to $1.00 

"‘rite f r free booklet. ■■ Pa|«r in tiic Home. ' 

The watermark " Scot-Tisue " 
identifies the standard absorbent- 
pa|ier towel snow-white, genei- 
ous-si/ed. very ahsocbenl It is put 
on every towel to guard you against 
imitations that (all below this 
standard. 

602 Glenwood Ave 

ocott raper Lo. phiudeiphu.u s a 

For Local Offices, see Telephone Directory. 

Mahers of “Slot-Tissue" in Table Carers, 
1 cruets, 'lintel Taper amt Tables' l>\s tees; 
"Sani-Tissur " amt ' U’ablarf " lintel 
Tapers ami other lly gienn Taper .Spei tal- 
lies. 
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SILK-LISLE 

Hosiery 

A durable hose for those who 
would dress well. Reinforced 
at "pointsof wear." light and 
silky at “ points of view.” 
The h'isiery for all the family 
— men. women, children — that 

Wears Like “60” 
Looks Like “50” 
Costs but 25 

Also in added luxury of pure 
silk at 30c pair. 

Direct from mill to dealer 
— at your store, or -ante to 

NGfiSEME hosiery co . pm*.. p». 
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Write for Free Copy of 

The Wheatenaville News Bulletin 

which tells how to obtain many new and use- 
_ . » ful articles offered to users of 

nwea/e/td 

which Stands hirst for Quality and Goodness and is 
used bv those who appreciate and want the Best in 
C '-real Foods. Sample package, enough to serve 
three, sent for 2-cent stamp and your grocer’s name. 

BR< )THER CUSHMAN. 9 Corners. Montclair, X .J., 
will send them to you. for us on request. 

Firclei. Get My 1913 
SPECIAL 

Saves Price Offer 

fornl 



bill. fuel. half your work, 
and food tastes better. 

30 Days Free Trial 

Complete outfit aluminum 
utensils free. Covers and 
cooking compartments 

lined with pure alumi- 
num. l>u-.t-proof. odor- 
less. Write (or Free Book 
anil direct -I rom lai tory 
prim. 

C»-»ketl Cs . Otpi I. Bair sit. Mick 



AGENTS SOM N f ?r G 

Selling the newly i-atented BRANDT Cigsr Lighter. 
K o|«-.atrd with ••nc h md — gives an n -.tantMiieoiis 
light every time the liutton bpr-sse.l. Noeleitrki 
ii” l a'tery. no wires. n”li-e<|4nsive. Strikes a 
ah' without the aid of matches. Lights your 
I' l'C. cigar. <ig.trelte. gas jet, whenever and 
wherever it is wanted. Works with one hand 
and never fails. Something new. Bigdeu.and 
!• > er\ one wants one Write t|ub k for wholesale 
M i.- and ivi es. A E BRANDT LIGHTER 
CO.. 42 Hadson Street. New York City. 


WHAT THE PUBLIC REALLY WANTS 


came to my lips automatically, and had 
begun to lose meaning to my brain. 

“Do you catch what I mean? I wasn’t 
parrotlike in the giving of the lines, for there 
were tonal differences, shades of accent, 
pauses; but I had become phonographic. 
Wind me up, and the same inflections of 
voice, breaks in sentences, quavers, that wen- 
part of me last night would be repeat record 
for tonight. Then, all of a sudden on cer- 
tain nights, something that was in that audi- 
ence, some wave of understanding, something 
reaching out to me, telepathic, indefinable, 
would make its presence felt -and the words 
I had been speaking for nights in the same- 
automatic way took on their rightful mean- 
ing again. And those were the nights that 
I made old Herr Von Barwiglivc! The credit 
was not mine. It In-longed to the people out 
front. They did something to me." he shiv- 
ered imperceptibly, “I don’t know what it 
was. 

Again the mineral water. Then, “I’ve 
tried cxjK-rimcnting with my audiences. Re- 
member the big scene in ‘The Music Master’ 
when Bar wig claims his daughter from her 
foster father? Well, that scene, like others 
in the long, long months I played it, came 
along in an automatic sort of way, and I 
merely went through it as a man would who 
had been doing the same thing over and 
over and over again. Of course that’s how 
it was to me. To the audience it was vastly 
different, lxxause it was new to it. And the 
scene never failed of tremendous applause, 
of long continued hand clapping and of 
numerous curtain calls. It’s a scene, it you 
remember, that gets pretty close to the 
heartstrings. Well, I cxix-rimc-ntcd with my 
audience, as I mentioned lief ore. < >n certain 
occasions, when that something took hold 
of me from tlu- people in front, and lifted 
me up. up, up, I have cried real tears of 
anguish in that big scene, and have had 
them roll down my face and splash onto 
my hands. And yet the applause was no 
heartier, no more spontaneous, no longer 


Cor tinted from yog* 6 

drawn out, than when the same scene was 
played almost automatically by me. 

“How do you explain it?" Then, without 
waiting for an answer, he did the explaining. 
“Here’s the reason in a nutshell. Acting 
should always lie suggestive: never photo- 
graphic. What you suggest, if your art is 
deep enough and subtle enough, your audi- 
ence feels. Being photographic is shedding 
real tears; being suggestive is making your 
audience shed them. The finest photo- 
graphic reproduction of, sav, a Corot land- 
scape, may reproduce to its tiniest detail 
every leaf on every tree; but it misses the 
soul" that Corot painted into the picture. 
You can’t photograph that.” 

VJT/HAT a beautiful scene that was in 
‘The Music Master’!” he said refle ct- 
ively. “Do you know, it’s the lx-autiful in 
the theater that obtains, after all? The pub- 
lic will come, year after year and time with- 
out end, to see the simple, pure drama. Other 
plays have their time and pass and are for- 
gotten; but there’s always a place, and a 
public tc>o, for the simple drama. Really 
it’s so primitive and so simple it’s almost 
punk — whic h may not lx- very good English 
but is mighty expressive. 

"Look at ‘The Homestead’ and ‘Shore- 
Acres’ and ‘Way Down East’ and ‘ Rip Van 
Winkle.’ Year after year, year after year, 
they linger with us, making their simple, 
direct apjx-al to our emotions, and never 
failing to grip ns and tug at our hearts. No 
sex problems, no high finance questions, no 
philosophic doctrines, aired: just an ordi- 
nary, everyday, simple story, told in a simple 
way. And we sit down and listen with the 
rapt attention of the child hearing a fairy- 
tale at its mother’s knee. 

“How the public loves the simple drama 
— and always will love it! Yes,” and lie- 
smiled almost apologetically, “and I love il 
too!” 

Then the waiter came and t<x>k the min- 
eral water awav. 
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history of the country. It seemed as if 
every man was on one side or the other, 
save" old Ben, who merely sat and grieved. 
And then, as if wearied by this foolish 
quarrel, Fate took a hand in this queer game. 

TT was quite dark one night when Canada 
4 Charley, who had kept himself like a 
hermit for weeks, grew lonesome for some- 
one to talk to, tend came for a visit to The 
Bear. He pushed the door open and stum- 
bled in. The room was dark. The fire had 
gone out in the fireplace long before, and the 
musty chilliness of winter had stolen down 
through the bleak, cold chimney. He lis- 
tened, and from the other room came a 
moaning noise. < )n the bed, muttering, 
delirious, glassy eyed, lay old Ben Wood- 
ard, with white fingers twisted into his 
white beard, and rolling his head on his 
pillow. 

Charley hurried out, and soon had the 
big fireplace roaring. He filled the kettle 
with chunks of ice and hung it on the crane, 
ami then went back in and stood beside 
Ben, who did not know him, and breathed 
with great difficulty. Charley stood there- 
trying to think what the illness could be, 
when he felt a rush of cold air, and heard 
tlx- soft pat-pat of nnxcasins. He looked 
round, and in the doorway between the 
rooms stood Dave, glowering, and question- 
ing, and disturbed. 

“He’s sick, Ben is," said Charley-, after 
staring at Dave for a full half-minute. “He’s 
bad sick. I just come in and found him — 
like this." 

It was the first word they hail exchanged 
that winter. Dave’s face lost its scowl, and 
took on a look of solicitude. He tiptoed 
over, stood beside Charley, and bent above 
the bed. 

“What do you s’jxise it is?" he whispered. 

“I’ll be hanged if I know! Only it’s bad! 
He wheezes right hard, don’t he?" 

Dave nodded, took off his cap, and ran 
his fingers through his hair. 

“Reckon he’s goin’?" he whispered; but 
whatever answer Canada Charley might 
have made was drowned by a voice that 
rose, querulous and thin, from the bed. 

“An’ you’ll read it to me, Mary, jest as 
you alius have when I was wrong — that part 
that say's — something about forgive as ye 
hojx- for forgiveness?" 

They didn’t dare look at each other, those 
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two enemies who had been friends, as the 
voice settled and died away' to mumbled 
sentences and half articulate whispers. They 
tiptoed out again in that same stealthy way, 
and closed the door behind them, foolishly 
fearful lest they disturb the vagaries of that 
sou! wandering in the maze of the border- 
land. . 

The voice rose- shrill and high to follow 
them through the barrier. “He that loveth 
not his brother whom he hath seen and the 
Book says that he who loveth God must love 
his brother also!" 

“Dave,” Charley said, abruptly turning 
toward his companion, and facing him in 
the light from the fireplace, his strong fea- 
tures set and calm, “you and I aren’t friends 
any more; but we both like The Bear. 
Ben’s goin’ out unless somethin’s done for 
him almighty quick. You’ve said this coun- 
try wa’n’t big enough to hold us both. It 
ain’t. But it’s got to hold us both until The 
Bear is better or worse.” 

Dave nodded his head and scowled at the 
blaze. 

“< >ne of us has got to go and bring a doc- 
tor. It’s full fifty miles to the nearest one 
over at MacGill’s. One of us must start to- 
night. The other must stay' here. I’m 
goin’.” 

A sudden flare, softened, impetuous, ad- 
miring, lighted Dave's somber eyes, and he 
lifted his head. 

“You’re all right in everything, except 
one. I’m goin’.” 

“No, I don't think you are," was Canada’s 
resjxvnse. “I — I — " his voice shook a little 
as if something had wrenched him — “I 
used to lx- a little better than you on 
the shoes, Dave. It's because I’m not so 
heavy. The snow may be light over the 
divide.” 

If Dave felt any call of that old friendship, 
he did not show it. And if he had, it would 
not have been observed; for suddenly 
both were staring away from each other 
and into the fire. Dave cleared his throat 
roughly, and said with an assumption of 
gruff ness: 

“No! That ain't the way to decide. We 
flip a coin. Heads, you go and I stay; tails, 
the other way about.” 

He slipped his hand into his pocket and 
brought out a battered old pocket piece. 
The coin flew up and fell on the floor. Both 
bent over it. Both straightened, and Char- 


$92.50— Our Price 
for Next 30 Days! 

Wr now offer the E<1 wards "Sti-dcote" Garage 
■ 19l.‘{ Model), dircct-from-faetory. for $92.30. But 
U> proto l ourselves from advancing prices of steel, we set 
a nine limit upon the offer. Wc guarantee this record 
plft for :«) day- only. Just now we can save you $35 or 
more. 

Edwards Fireproof GARAGE 

Quickly Set Up Any Place 

An artistic, fireproof steel structure for private use. 
< .ives absolute protection from sneak thieves, joy riders, 
lire, lightning, accidents, carelessness, etc. Saves $20 to 
$30 monthly in garage rent Saves lime, work, worn a nd 
trouble t omes ready to set lip All parts cut and fitted. 
Simple, complete directions furnished Absolutely rust- 
proof Joints and seams permanently tight Practically 
indestructible, l-ocks securely Ample room for largest 
ear .mi mII equipment. Made by one I*f the Unrest makers of ;■ ■» fail* 
tircpiwf ImildiiiKs. Prompt, safe delivery and satisfaction irutno- 
teed. Postal senl today brtmrs new iseisure illustrated lianure Hook 
by return mail. 

THE EDWARDS MANUFACTURING CO. 
629-679 Eggleston Ave. Cincinnati, Ohio 



AGENTS 

EARNiB 
TO$g 

A BAY] 1 


BI6 PROFITS IN 

SCIENTIFICALLY TIMPIREB 
KNIVES AND IAZ0NS 

with your photo, name and 
address, beige emblem, etc., in 
handles. Great opportunity. Work 
full time or spare hours. No experi- 
encc necessary We show you how to 
make money Write today lor s(>ecial 
outfit offer, 'territory going fast 
Ion Cutlery I n,. Iiepl. 217. Clinton. O. 



CORNET FREE! 


We a ii. ranter to teach 
you tv pla) hy mail and 
' ill gee you a Beautiful Cornet or any Hand lustra- 
nclit al-sulutely HfKK. Von |aaj* weekly as less ns are 
taken. Instrument is -nit ulth Inst lesson. 
Write i day fur our Isa.klel and wonder- . 

ful tnltinn oiler. 

IMHlWriONil. rOUKKT SCHOOL 

sit II lisle llall. Iloslon. Mass. 



ATCNTC SECURED OR 
A 1 L IN 1 J FEE RETURNED 


P 

W Send sketch for free search i ( Patent tlllice Records. Ilau la 

Ms ul.i .dii a Pairal and ttlial la lairal w ill, llsl of inieallaMs » salad 

and is-irca .-deled for Inventions sent free Patents advertised frea. 

VICTOR J. EVANS & CO.. Washington. D. C. 


PATENTS that PAY BEST 

Facts about Prizes, Rewards. Inventions Wantko. 
etc. Send 10c pofttagr for Val liable books. 

R. S. A A. B. LACEY, Dept. 44. Wuhnctm, D. C Establish'd 18C9 


WHAT VOU INVENT. It may 


lATENT lx- valuable. Wiite me. No at- 


P ( ■ M I . 

torney'a fee until patent i- allowed, P.stab. I 882 . 
"Inventor's Guide" FREE Franklin H. Hough. 
524 Loan Jk Trust Bldg.. Washington. D. C. 




TYPE WRITERS makes 


All HAh'liH marb'-nM ** lo Mfr'D prlcti W# RENT type- 
writer* ANYWHERE, applvlaf RENTAL ON I •RICK. Writ* f.t (at. 7S. 

Ty|fpnrllpr (Fai. I &*.•?), 34-3(5 W. I.ak* M., 1 IiIpnitd, IIL 






LASSIFIED ADVERTISIN 




Your advertisement inserted 
in the classified column of the 

ASSOCIATED 
SUNDAY MAGAZINES 

will be placed upon the library table of 
more tbnn one million four hundred 
thousand homes each week. 

RATE, $4.00 PER LINE. 

Smallest space sold, A lines largest 12 lines. 

No fakes or extravagant copy accepted. 

I Madison Avenue, N.V. Recurd-Herald Bldg.. Chicago 

TEXAS FARM LANDS 

GENERAL FARMING with cattle ami hogs make large 
and .main profits on ihc cheap lands of the Texas Pan- 
handle. $ 1 $ tufa? acre, nothing down — 9 years time— 6 $ 
interest. Panhandle (older with letters from farmers already 
making good, free . C. L Seagravrs, General Colonization 
Agent, A.. I . & S. F\ Ky- 1816 Railway Exchange, Chicago. 


FARMS FOR SALE 


Il'iME'KKKERS OF I IMITF.U MEANS and little ex- 
perience are making$ 50 to$ 3 X> an acre from poultry, fruit and 
general fanning in the South. $10 tu$v> an acre buys excellent 
I arms. I he Southern Railway Lines will find a suitable loca- 
tion The “Southern Field" magazine free. M. V Richards, 
Land and Industrial Agent, Room 7 , Washington, I). C. 


CORPORATIONS 


INCORPORATE YOUR BUSINESS IN ARIZONA. 

Least Cost 'transact business, keep hooks anywhere. Pres- 
ident Stoddard, former Secretary of Aiizona. Free Laws, 
Ity-Laws and Forms. Reference : Any Bank in Arizona, 
it odd . 11 d Incorporating Company, Box 800 , Phoenix, Arizona. 


MOTIOS PICTURE PLAYS 


MOTION PICTURE PLAYS WANTED You can 
write them. We teach you bv mail. No experience needed. 
Big demand and good pay Details free. Associated Motion 
Picture Schools, 636 Sheridan Road, Chicago. 

HELP WANTED, MALE 


AN INTELLIGENT PF.RS«»N MAY EARN $100 

monthly corresponding for newspapers. No canvassing 
Scud for particulars. Press indicate, 56 Chestnut Street, 
I o. k port, N. Y. 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


I M.\I>E $50,000 IN FIVE YEARS WITH A 
small M.-il Order Business ; began with $V Send 
for free booklet Tells how. Hcacock, 40 Charles 
Street, I.oikport, N. Y. 
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The Sunrisers’ Club of Successful Men. 


E VERY morning — 
about the land — there 
is a hunch of get- 
there men who are off the 
mattress at the first crack 
of a hell. 

They swine down to their work 
with cheek aglow — with grit afresh 
— with eye alight — they’re the 
Sunrisers’ Club of Successful Men, 
most are acquainted with Big Ben. 


so promptly, that he’s already 
sleepmeter to two millions of 
their homes. 

Big Ben’s the clock for get-there men. 
He stands 7 inches tall, massive, well- 
poised, triple plated. He is easy to read, 
easy to wind, and pleasing to hear. 

He calls just when you want and 
either way you want, steadily for 5 min- 
utes or intermittently for 1C. — He’s two 
good clocks in one, a dandy alarm to 
wake up with, a dandy clock to tell time I 
all day by. 


djen 


They’ve left it to him to get 
them up in the world — and he’s 
done it so loyally, so cheerfully, 


Bir Ben is sold by 18.000 watchmakers. His price 
Is S2. 50 anywhere in «tie Males. Ji.00 anywhere in 
Canada. If you can't find him at your jeweler's, a 
money order sent to H rtttUx. la Satie, 1 1 /t non, will 
brine him to you attractively boxed and express prepaid. 


TEN CENTS WILL PAY 

loe IS new. Ferle. t Stylish, working 
Sl/e, Transfer Patterns, comprising 
designs for : 1 Cant.rvl.ca .fa* 

I Sal a In., 1 Corssl Caver, I 
Wain! and collar In match, t 
Baby Cap, 2 Dolllaa aaeh BaB 
In.. 2 Bnvr Tlaa, I Square Pin 
Cushion alia BaB In., B Hand- 
harchlal Camara, S BuHarfllaa 
tar amall dolllaa, B Sprays. I 
oblong Cuahlon alaa Sal 1 , In., 
I Solaaora Caaa, I Jabot, 1 
Balt, I Powdor Boa Cavar, t 
Anchor, 1 Bow, 1 Shlald at 
Tannla Bata. We send THR 
Hors FWIFF. on trial lor three months ami these IS tMiiems lor 
onlv TEN CENTS. THR HorSKWIFK is devoted to I Iran, 
Wholesome Stories. Fashions, Fancywork. Mothers and Babies 
and will surely please you. or your money returned. A silver 
dune or five 'wo cent postage stamps will do. Address orders to 

THE HOUSEWIFE, 2B IRVING PLACE, NEW YORK. 



Rider Agents Wanted 

In each town to ride snd exhibit sample Ranger 
bleyeies. Write /or our latest special offer. 

ri "V/aMosSl r* $10*o $27 

with Coaster-Brake*. Funeture-I’roof tl re*. 

1811 • IBIS Modsls (7,. CfO 
all of bast makas.... V # 

lOO Second-Hand Whaela 

All mahoa and mortals, . ao 

good as new pw *• Vie 

Oreut FACTORY CLEARING BALE 

We Shin on Approval wtAout a 

rent deposit, pau thr frriaht, anil allow 

lO DAY'S FREE TRIAL. 
TIREB, coaatar-braka raar whsala, 

lamp*, sundries, parts and repair* at half usual 
prices. DO NOT BUT until you get our cata- 
logue* arid otter. W'r ile won*. 

MEAD CYCLE CO., Dapt. S-l® I Chicago, 111. 



Near-Brussels Art-Rugs, *3.50 

Sent to your home by express prepaid 

Beautiful and attr.i. - 
five patterns. Made 
in all volors. F.asfly 
ke|d < lean and war- 
ranted to near. 

Woven in one 1 se- r. 

Both sides van I* 
used. NoM dlrrel at 
owe profit. ttoae, 
relundid If not wlk- 
fcrlarj. 

New Catalog ae showing goods in actaal color*, seat free. 
ORIENTAL IMPORTING CO.. S93 Boars* Bldg . Phila. 


Sizes and 

Prices 

9 1 6 ft. 

$3-50 

9x7! aft. 

4.00 

9 x 9 fl. 

4.50 

9 x 10 ft. 5.00 

9 x 12 ft. 

5.50 

9 x IS ft. 

fi.SO 



100,000 Aprons 

Tm prUTC ripu Send us name of 
I lR UtH I O LAull your dealer (uhn 
should keep Dean Lo kslih hed A prons and Rompers) 
and 10c.. and we will send you an embroidered 
ruffled apron. 10c. is for packing and postage only. 
THB W. H. Dri» CO. 115 ETerrtt Building, lew fork City. 
Dealers scrile /or parti, ulars. 


CASH FOR OLD GOLD 


silver, diamunds. wat> lies, gold jewelry, platinum, new or Iwokrn. 
any quantity. Ship by mail or express. We send full value the 
day goods are received and if our oitrr is not satisfa- lory, ue 
return the goods at our cxjwnse. We also sell diamonds, 
watches. Jewelry at halfthe usual price. Write for atalog showing 
liar gains Bank reference. EstaUtsliexI 1-S6. 

Liberty Refining Co., 431 Liberty St., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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MADE IN A MONTH BY THIS 

MAN WITH A “LONG" CRISPETTE MACHINE^ 


You might ju*t a* well make as 
much. Perrine, Cal., took In SSUH 
la one day. Every nickel brought 
almost four cent* profit. Sturt in 
this safe, profitable and fascinating 
Best season just at hund. You can make lot* of money thin winter and next 
Get a go. *1 locution where lot* of |>eople pana and the money should come in 
Grlnpette* are line — different in shape, taste and quality. Ererybody— young 


and old— crave* them, bell for 5c a package— popular price-easy to get money. 

Every Nickel You Take In Nets You Almost Four Cents Profit 


Ereryitody likes crispette*. 

It's a great business. 


One sale 


Think of the fortunes made in Scent pieces, 
always means two— two means four, bo it goes. 

■ niiW My book— “flow to make money in the Crispette Business’’— 36 pages 
pKPP illustrated complete information and story of how 1 built my business. 

■ ■!■■■■ Write for it today. 

W. Z. LONG, 712 HIGH ST. SPRINGFIELD, OHIO 



Thi* ia a went pie- 
turr of th«* man who 
muleflfiOO in one 
month with a U«c 
Cnspptto machine, 
| in a Ftore window. 


ley pulled the lapels of Ids fur cap down 
over his ears and reached for his mackinaw 
coat. Heads had decided that he was to 
take the ordeal. Neither said a word 
until he stood with his hand on the door 
latch. 

“I'll lx* back by day after tomorrer mom- 
in’,” he said quietly. “If I’m not, you’ll 
understand, and then it’ll be your turn to 
try.” 

Dave nodded slowly. “Yes," he replied, 
“if you’re not back by then, I'll know that 
you — " and turned away. 

The door opened to admit the sullen 
moan of the coming storm, the deathly chill 
of the air, and the harsh, weaving blackness 
i f the night. It closed again abruptly. For 
:tn instant Dave stood there, his face twisting, 
his hands clenching, his breast heaving, and 
then made a dash for the door. He jerked 
it open, and, heedless of disturbing the sick 
man, shouted: 

“Charley! Oh, Charlev! Goodby, Bov! 
Good by!” 



Your Little Babies 


Only the roar of the storm and the pines 
answered, and they seemed lx-nt on drown- 
ing that longing cry of old friendship 
aroused, that shriek of regret. Canada 
Charley had gone. Dave went back into 
the room where old Ben lay, to do what he 
could, and to listen to the babbling of the 
delirious voice, and to brood. 

/"\L'R northern blizzards aren’t easy to 
face, believe me! They don’t come 
often; hut when they do Death races in 
their folds. I've found animals frozen in 
their coverts. I’ve fought for shelter with 
them, in that truce of desperation. And so, 
into this, lithe and strong and traveling by 
instinct, and shielding himself as best he 
could, or panting wearily when the wind 
gained the lx-st of it, plunged Canada Char- 
ley. Sometimes he feared he had lost his 
way, which led him for more than twenty 
miles along the lake, after which he hoped 
to find the old trappers’ trail that led up 
toward the tops of the hills. He lost an 
hour fumbling along the beach at the point 
where he thought it should begin, and then 
found it and stumbled along in the woods 
where the big trees sheltered him somewhat, 
but where drifts climlxxl up to impede, 
and covered brush sprang to catch his snow- 
shoes. 

And so, shortly before daybreak, he was 
still stumbling forward, chilled, tired, and 
yet determined. He knew that a hunter’s 
cache would supply him breakfast and a 
leanto shelter, and fairly fell into this little 
log storehouse. It was hard work to keep 
from dozing in that warmth; but he reso- 
lutely forced himself out into the murky 
dawn to make the last twenty miles of his 
run. He went stronger, after that pause and 
the fixxl, and it was easier, now that he 
could see the little lane through the woods, 
instead of stumbling from it at intervals, as 
he had done through the night. 

And so it was that at eleven o’clock of 
that ugly day a man, ice coated round the 
face where his breath had congealed, and 
ice coated over his mackinaw where the 
heat of his body had worked outward, 
trudged doggedly into MacGill’s, where a 
little village had sprung up around the 
headquarters of the big lumber company. 
He went into the biggest store, where 
the post-office was situated, and the 
crowd of men that was hibernating there 
during the storm looked at him curiously. 
Quick to recognize the distress signs of 
travel, they nudged one another; for here 
was a man who had escaped from the white 
death. 

Charley lost no time in talking to them, 
but addressed the man behind the counter. 
“Where can I find the doctor’s shop?” he 
asked. 

“Cabin up at the furder end of the street. 
Can't miss it.” 

Without a word Charley turned and 
walked out. The tin sign hanging from the 
cabin displayed, in new gilt letters, the 
legend, “Doctor Henry Thome.” Canada 
Charley pushed the door ojxn and entered 
without ceremony. The place was like a 
diminutive drugstore, and a small, red- 
haired, youngish man. with thick glasses, 
turned anil looked at him inquiringly. 

“Are you the ddttor?” asked Canada 
Charley, and then without waiting for an 
answer went on, “I’ve come to get you to 
go with me just as quick as you can get 
ready.” 

“What is the case?” the doctor asked, 
knowing the impetuousness of the larger 
number of people. “If it isn’t anything 
pretty urgent, I don’t care to go out in this 
storm.” 

“I don’t know what ails him. He’s deliri- 
ous, anyhow. Like as not he'll die if we 
don't hurry, because he’s getting along in 
years.” 

The doctor took off his glasses and reached 
for his coat and medicine chest, and as he 


Are Born Right 

Their little chests are full 
and rounded, their lungs are 
sound and muscles good. 

It’s because our devoted 
mothers do not know the 
things they should that so 
many are left with empty 
arms, or left to the slow bitter- 
ness of watching the little one 
grow defective. 

Of course, you do not give your 

baby pickles or watermelon, as do 

fond and foolish mothers of the slums. 

But you do something almost as bad 

— if you pile into that little stomach 

the heavy food that was meant for a 

* 

calf. Just because cow’s milk looks 
like mother’s milk, that makes it no 
substitute. The only substitute for 
mother’s milk should be so like it 
baby feels no difference. 

That is why 

Nestles 

Fooci 

is used by the mothers of forty na- 
tions. The milk of healthy cows is 
its basis. But it is so purified, modi- 
fied and changed that it exactly fits 
the need of the youngest baby. A 
calf could not subsist on it, but your 
delicate baby will flourish and grow 
plump as soon as 
you begin to useit. 

Send for the 
big sample pack- 
age free and see. 

With it we will 
send a Book by 
Specialists, rich 
in knowledge 
for the loving 
mother. 


NESTLfi’S FOOD COMPANY, 

loo Chambers Street, Sew York. 

Please send me, FREE, your book and trial package. 

Name 

Address 
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GO IN BUSINESS FOR YOURSELF 


Rcalizn your ambition*! Grip snocesa. Be a 
business man! Tarn *2,500.00 to *3,000.00 
per Tear net — even more ia possible. Here's a 
wonderful opportunity to muke an easy start. 
Send for one of oar money making B. B. Vacuum 
Cleaners on 

30 Days' Trial 

Try out the proposition 30 days— see how mnrh 
there ia in it. It's a great chanre to start busi- 
ness for yourself— just what you've been wanting 
to do- the very opening you've lieen looking for. 
One of t he most wonderful money making pro- 
positions ever invented. 

Tremendous Profits 

The headline ia conservative. *15 to *30 a 
day should be easily made. Home work three 
machines— operate one themselves— hire men 
to work the others. They make big profits 
from others labor. Maylie that's what some- 
one is doing to yon. You're doing 
the work for small pay. He's 
getting the profits. Change that. 

Work for yourself. Get all the 
profits. Bo independent. 


Big Demand For Profes- 
sional Vacuum Cleaners. 

You should get lots of business. 
Etery home has to lie repeatedly 

cleaned. Everybody now wants 
vacuum cleaning. It’s the new. 
easier, lie t ter way of cleaning. 
Nobody wants to tear up carpets 
and rugs and pound them to 

B leces. There's a big demand for 
»e man who can clean the whole 
house— rugs, mattings, carpets, 
mattresses, pillows, portieres, 
curtains, upholstered furniture, 
etc..— do the whole job in a few 
hours without turning the house 
upside down. One man ran clean 
ordinary home in four hours. 
One woman engages you— then 
next door neighbor w ants you. Ho 
it goes. Think of the homes that 
need cleaning — thinkof churches 
halls, lodge rooms, hotels, etc. 
that need cleaning — extra big jobs 
and extra big money. 

You should be busy as a bee. 



Powerful Proof 


Must say that the B. B. machine 
has given perfect satisfaction. 
The second day after it arrived 
we cleared 922 00. 

Montgomery A Porter, Mo. 
Yonr favor of the3rd inst. receiv- 
ed. The B. B. does all you claim. 
It will knock out from S20 to SS> 
in six hours easy. 

A. 0. Rainbow, Mexico. 
I started out with my machine on 
March 12, and op to the present 
time. June 8, have made S5G6.H). 
1 will need another machine next 
season. 0. H. Otting. Ky. 

It is the greatest dirt puller I 
ever saw. I can make CD a day 
with It which I think is good for 
the investment. My customers 
are well pleased with i 
1 have three or four regu 
turner* by the month. 

A. W. Staley. 111. 


mr work, 
jar cui- 




book 

SEND 
FOR IT 


Work is easy and fascinating. Always a crowd 
around your machine. They advertise you. You 
get phone calls — business — businetw — husln«n* — 
all the time. When money is earned— its yours 
-all of It. 

Let Your Profits Pay For 
Machine 

We sell for cash or on installments. Yon 
should earn money from first day. When 
payment comes due, pay it out of your profits. 
The B. B. Vacuum Cleaner Is a wonder — simple — 
reliable — complete. We are glad to send it on 30 
days trial. We know it will make good. 

Our 1913 B. B. Machine consists of a powerful 
gaaoline two-cycle, valveleas engine, perfectly ad- 
.gf justed and inspected. It has all the latest 
attachments and improvements of best quality 
—made to last and complete in every way. 
Proteeted by Kenney baale patents. 

The whole is erected upon a substantial four- 
wheeled wagon— steel or rubl>er 
tires— full elliptic springs— stag- 
gered steel spokes— strong and 
substantial, yet so compact ana 
light it can be moved from place 
to place w ith little effort. Equip- 
ped with vacuum condenser, w ater 
tank, vacuum gauge— high pres- 
sure suction hose — observation 
glasa and cleaning tools all pro- 
perly connected and adjusted 
ready for work. All fittings best 
on the market. Himplest and 
easiest working Vacuum Cleaner 
proposition ever m-t up. All our 
users praise it. Bay it is the best 
ever. 

Send today for free book and 
full particulars regarding our 
30 days' trial. A 2 -cent stamp 
brings It. We tell you how to 
start— how to get business and 
maketnum .it Vacnum cleaning 
ia new — something every body 
wants and can afford. It’s a tre- 
mendous money maker. Now is 
the time to start. Answer this 
announcement now. Be ready 
for the spring rush. Remember 

I on might just as well make 
2500 to *3000 or more this 
year. 

McCreery Mfg.Co. 

902 Door Street Toledo, O. 




DROP OEM ONES. AWAKE ! GRAB THIS NEW 
INVENTION! THE 20TH CENTURY WONDER. 




6et started in an honest, clean, reliable, money-malting business. Sold on a money-back guarantee 


World's mas 
MACHINE f 
Nsw businsa 



it gift realized by this new invention. The BLACKSTONC WATER ROWER VACUUM 
e home. No csst to operate. life time. Pries within reach ,.f ail. No cum|>etitinn 

That's why it's easy. Rsmsvss blackheads, wrinkles, rsusds out any part "f the fare 
brings lack Naturs's bsauty. Endorsed by !• .tiling doctors and mas- 
•sure. LlaMa i Parker, Okla., says. " h >,rders first flay " Margwarth, 

Pa., writes. "1 am making 010.00 per day." Shea. " l irst order I'-', 
seiond 36. third 70.” Scharmsrhom, la., "Her- eight doxon ma- 
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«Ii«l so remarked casually, “What's his name? 
Where is he?” 

“It's old Ben Woodard, and lie’s up near 
the head of Wassemelii!” 

The doctor stopjted with one arm half- 
way in the sleeve of his coat. “Ben Wood- 
ard? I've heard of him. Wassemelii? Good 
Lord, Man! That's forty or fifty miles 
from here, isn’t it?" 

Canada Charley nodded his head, and 
something in his appearanec made the doc- 
tor step closer, replace his glasses, and look 
at him critically. 

“You just got here, didn't von?" 

“Yes." 

“How long have you Been hiking through 
this storm?" 

“Since early evenin’ yesterday.” 

The doctor gave a long whistling note of 
surprise. “And you’re ready to start back 
and buck the storm for forty miles again, 
without any rest, for this friend of yours.'" 
he asked, his tone expressing great admira- 
tion. 

“Certainly.” 

“Well, you'll attempt nothing of the sort!" 
snapped the doctor. “Why, it would kill 
you! We’d never get there. You’ve got to 
have some rest. I like your nerve, and just 
because you’ve got it I’ll go; but I’ll be 
hanged if I’d do it if the case was any differ- 
ent. I’m not so husky as I have been. This 
trip may get me; but I'll go just the same. 
Now you go in the back room there, take off 
your clothes, and lie down on my bed until 
I call you. We’ll move tomorrow." 

“Nope! We go sooner’n that," Charley 
asserted, and then took to pleading, and the 
best the doctor could do was to get him to 
promise to sleep four hours, and have a meal 
before they started. 

“It must be somethin' mighty serious to 
call Doc and that feller out into the trail 
such a evenin’ as this,” was the comment of 
the two or three men who saw them start 
away in the dusk, with Canada Charley im- 
patiently in the lead and the doctor’s case 
strapped to his hack. 

TT was dark almost liefore the first six 
* miles had been conquered. This time 
the night going was easier; for the doctor 
had provided one of those oldtime bullseyc 
lanterns that we later used when we wanted 
to “shine” moose or deer. The wind had 
abated a little when they made their start; 
but now, even there in the great forest, they 
could hear its upper moan increasing, and 
an icy wave seemed to sweep down through 
the trees, in and out among the bare trunks, 
like wolves gathering for the kill. The path 
of light, tiny and struggling, showed occa- 
sional whirls of snow flying like chill ghosts 
through the night across the trail. The 
drifts were soft in places, and their snow- 
shoes sank with wearying regularity, testing 
nerve, endurance, and patience to the limit. 

The wind was in their faces as they made 
the turn on the divide and started down- 
ward. It now seemed to fill all gullies, to 
invade all coves, and to rage in every spot 
where they had hoped for a lull. Charley 
turned his back to it for an instant, utterly 
exhausted by its persistent enmity, to dis- 
cover that the little doctor had lagged l>c- 
hind many paces and was coming forward 
with dogged effort. 

“Come on. Doc,” he croaked encourag- 
ingly, and his voice barely lifted alxjve the 
whining of the forest and the storm. “Come 
on. Atxjut a mile more, and there’s the 
cache. We’ll have some hot tea there.” 

But, although the doctor was gamely 
struggling, and attempted to respond, his 
snowshoes were barely clearing themselves 
as he came on. Canada walked more slowly, 
looking back every minute lest bis compan- 
ion su ,‘cumb to the desire for rest that is 
fatal when the mercury is frozen. At the 
cabin the doctor lunged in and threw him- 
self on the old bunk, heedless of little drifts 
of snow that had filtered through cranny, 
chinking, and crack, while Canada Charley 
hastened to fill the little tin stove with 
birch bark and start it into a blaze. The 
cabin responded with quick, generous heat, 
and he melted snow and made the tea. 
When he looked at the doctor the latter had 
fallen asleep. 

“ ’Most in," thought Charley. “Wish we 
could stay here a few hours. Nope, ’twon’t 
do. Got to get him through somehow. If I 
lose any time, Ben’s a goner.” And then, 
aloud, “Hey, Doc! Here’s some fine hot 
tea. Get it in you." 

If he had thought that he would Ik- com- 
pelled to plead with the little doctor from 
Mac-Gill’s he was mistaken; for' no sooner 
had the latter gulped a quart of the hot tea 
than he insisted on starting again, and Char- 
ley’s heart glowed with admiration for such 
grit. 

A GAIN they were out in the night, plung- 
ing forward desperately on their errand. 
For awhile it seemed to Canada Charley 
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that the doctor was going the stronger of the 
two, and he had time to think of the increas- 
ing stiffness of his own seasoned limbs. He 
began to wonder if he could last to the fin- 
ish, and his mind was so tired that he failed 
to think of the doctor for a time; then he 
was recalled by a low moan borne to him 
from behind. He whirled and looked back- 
ward. The little doctor was staggering 
drunkenly on his feet, with his hands to his 
face. Charley threw the light on him. 

“Doc," he shouted, “your face is frosted! 
Rub snow on it, quick!” 

As the doctor’s movements did not suit 
him, Charley pulled <>ff his own mittens 
there in the icy cold, dug his fingers into the 
snow, an l briskly rublx-.l it over the physi- 
cian's face until the latter struck at him in 
anger. 

“Want to skin me?” he demanded sav- 
agely. 

The big trapjier smiled to himself, dodged 
out of the path of fury, and liegan pulling 
on his mittens. Anger was the best remedy 
in the world for threatened freezing. He 
recovered the lantern from a snow bank, and 
all the time the doctor used language that 
was scarcely professional. 

Once more they struck briskly out; hut 
the worst part of the journey, in so far as 
the cold was conccmc 1, lay ahead of them, 
and Canada Charley dared not think of 
what might happen on that wide, wind- 
swept space. He knew that once out of the 
forest the fine snow, mere ice particles, would 
cut as remorselessly as a torturer’s knife. 
They came to it at last, and he halted and 
faceil his companion. 

“Doc,” he shouted, “do you think I'd 
better stop here and try to make a little 
windbreak and a fire? Can you make it? 
Pretty tough goin'." 

“Go ahead!” snarled Dr. Thome. 

UE turned and plunged out into the full 
fury of the blizzard, his woodman’s sense 
of direction his only guide, and felt the storm 
leap and tear at him as if it had gathered 
itself for this final charge. He turned side- 
wise to it and linked his arm through the 
doctor’s, desperately concluding that if the 
exhausted little man was to fall he would at 
least fall with him and know where he was. 
Once separated in that fury, he would never 
again be able to find him. The first five 
miles were fought fix>t by foot; the second 
five by inches; and the third found him half 
carrying the doctor, who reeled at his side, 
and counting the steps. Now he began des- 
perately to shriek oaths, prayers, and words 
of encouragement. 

“You little quitter!” he would rasp out. 
“Where’s your nerve?” Or again, “Doc! 
Oh, Doc! Don’t lay down on me n< >w. We’re 
almost there. For God’s sake, Man. keep 
on tryin’! Old Ben needs us. Doc! We've 
got to keep a goin’!" 

Once or twice his own steps lagged, and 
that terrible whisper of soft, alluring Death 
penetrated his consciousness, asking him to 
rest for just a moment. Just a moment — 
no more! He might have yielded, at that, 
and considered the struggle for self preserva- 
tion a useless effort, had not the double 
responsibility for life hammered itself dully 
through his brain. There was not only 
Ben, hut the doctor, to lie thought of now. 
If it wasn't for them — 

The doctor fell and did not rise. In his 
fall he pulle l Canada Charley over with 
him, anti for an instant they sprawled on the 
frozen snow, which whooped and rushed for- 
ward instantly to weave its shroud; hut up 
from the black spots on its surface painfully 
rose one man, who struck, kicked, and 
dragged desperately at the one who lay in- 
ert. Again they made their way by inches, 
and again the doctor, valiant to the last, 
toppled over, and as Charley bent above 
him mumbled sleepily, “Go on! Leave me 
lie! Take the chest and — I'm all in!" 

To Dr. Thome this unbreakable man 
above him had liecome a tormentor, a devil 
of ingenuity, an enemy; for he lieat him, 
cursed him through frosted lips, and jerked 
him to his feet once more to attempt that 
endless march that led to nowhere save an- 
other fearful stretch of weary waste. The 
day was breaking unheeded; for it was 
merely filled with white whirlwinds of snow, 
into which they must travel through an 
I eternity. They fell more frequently, and 
now at intervals the doctor realized that he 
was lx-ing carried by something that seemed 
to pitch and stagger and stumble in its prog- 
ress, something that soblx’d and moaned 
and swore. 

COMETH I NG pitched against the door of 
^ the cabin where Dave tramped back- 
ward and forward listening to the feeble 
tones that came from the inner room. It 
pitched softly, as a dead weight, sounding 
scarcely louder than the blow of a storm- 
driven bird against a windowpane. 

Dave listened a moment, then sprang to 


the door and jerked it open. Into the room 
from where it had sprawled on the threshold 
toppled a queer form, and, stooping over, 
Dave saw that it was a man carrying another 
on his back, and that both were unconscious. 
And, strangely enough, it was the one be- 
neath who seemed dead. He dragged them 
in and slammed the door, and sprang for a 
Ixittle on the shelf ; but one, at least, did not 
respond, and with his own hands Dave 
stripped the clothing from his enemy and 
chafed his frosted extremities, leaving the 
little doctor to effect his own recovery. 

ryWADA CHARLEY came to his senses, 
and for a long time stared at an un- 
familiar windowpane through which a clear, 
wintry sunlight streamed, then down at his 
hands, which were oddly bandaged. He sat 
up and thrust his feet clumsily from beneath 
the blankets to dangle beside the bed. He 
studied them; for some of the tries were 
bandaged, even as his fingers. He sUxxI on 
them, and they pained him. He remem- 
bered it all now, up to that moment when 
he had crawled on knees and one hand, with 
the little doctor on his back, through that 
last stretch of snow leading from the beach 
up to the cabin <!«*>r. But the remainder 
was a blank. He recalled that lie had finally 
surrendered and given up, just as the door, 
which had malevolently kept receding, had 
lxt-n within reach. He wondered if he had 
carried a dead man to the cabin of the dying 
Ben Woodard; if Ben had left for all time; 
if Dave was there. It was very bewildering! 
He would go outside and find out. 

r PHE big main room was empty; but from 
the one liehind came voices, and one 
was jubilant. It was the doctor’s. 

“Dave, he’ll make it! Pneumonia has a 
crisis on the tenth day. He’s all right! We 
win!" 

Canada Charley hobbled on into the 
room and stood at the foot of The Bear’s 
bed, clinging to the footboard to stay that 
reeling of the world. The doctor turned 
toward him a swollen, cracked face, where 
the frost had left its brand of the North- 
land. 

“You — you — ” he began in astonishment; 
hut a voice from the bed, sane and yet weak, 
interrupted. 

“What date is this?" it demanded with 
trembling insistence. 

The doctor turned toward him. “This," 
he answered softly, “is Thursday, Ben, and 
I’ve been here two days; hut you owe it to 
Charley and Dave that you're able to know 
it. You’ve been sick about ten days.” 

There was a long silence, while the three 
men watched him. 

“Then," said the weak voice, still insist- 
ently, “if it's Thursday, and I’ve been sick 
as long as that, it must lx- the fifteenth of 
the month, ain't it?” 

The doctor consulted a book in his pocket. 
“You are correct," he said. “It is the fif- 
teenth.” 

The Bear's white, thin fingers came to- 
gether before him on the coverlet, and he 
closed his eyes. His lips moved noiselessly, 
as if in prayer — perhaps he was praying. 
Tlu-n, after a minute or two he spoke, so 
softly that had the wind lx-en crooning 
without it would have drowned his voice: 

“It was on the fifteenth of this month, all 
those years ago, that she left me. And yet 
I am spared like a ripe old sheaf of wheat, 
forgotten in the field. And I wouldn't be 
unhappy to die, and I'm not unhappy to 
live, because there is some gixwl left for me 
to do. I have no enemies. I have learned 
how to forgive. The Best Book says, ‘He 
that loveth not his brother ahideth in death ’; 
so I live.” 

The sunlight suddenly shifted until it 
leaped through the window in the room, and 
fell upon and glorified his face until it was 
more benevolent, and kindly, and old, than 
ever lx-forc. He opened his eyes, and they 
were filled with tears. The three men in the 
room leaned forward awkwardly, as if to 
comfort him. 

“Boys," he said weakly, “I’m tryin’; hut 
I can’t lx> happy, unless — unless you, Dave, 
will shake hands with Charleys” 

“And I can't either!" roared the big trap- 
per as he lunged round the end of the bed. 

*|*HE little doc-tor, ignorant of the War 
x <>n Wasscmebi, stoc d open mouthed and 
speculated in a haze, when he saw Dave 
Butler, the unemotional, abruptly clasp his 
huge arms round Canada Charley and hug 
him as if he were a brother. Then he looked 
hack, to discover that The Bear’s eyes were 
shut and overflowing, and that a smile of 
contentment was on his fine old face. 

And so, as I explain, ended the war on 
Wasscmebi, although neither the little doc- 
tor nor old Ben Woodard The Bear ever 
took any credit for it in after years, and it 
was a subject on which the other fellows re- 
fused to talk. 
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This Machine Relieves the following Diseases 

Rheumatism , head* 
ache, backache, 
constipation, kid- 
ney disease, lum- 
bago, catarrh, 
heart disease, 
skin disease, 
deafness, 
weak eyes, 
general de- 
bility, nerv- 
ousness , 
etc., etc. 

The White Cron Electric Vibrator 

This Remarkable Book 
Sent Frem 

This wonderful book de- 
scribes the human body — 
tells how to get healthy and 
beautiful and how lo keep 
so. It explains all about 
our wonderful free trial 
offer on the White Cross 
F.lcctric Vibrator. Don't fail 
to get it. It's Free! 

SEND THIS FREE ^ / 

COUPON NOW // 

Even though you never in- 
tend to buy a vibrator, send // 
and get this remarkable free // § 
book, “Health and Beauty.” / / f £' . , 
It contains facts and infor- //Q^& Jt 
mation which you should //£*& ^ £ g 
know. Learn all about / /A? / A? 


vibration, 
free coupoi 
away — NO 
UNDSTROM- 


tion. Send the V - 0 C V 


218 So. Wa- 
bash Are., 






